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Piinted for G. L $STER, No. 46, Old and ſold by all Beokſellers, 
An tho nt L Grew ena df Ire, 


Beheld ; and made what it beheld bis own. 
Such Minon was : tis ours to bring him forth 


to vindicate neglected 
Such n-taught numbers ſhould be more 
More wide the manna the nation 


Like fome bleſe d ſpirit, he to- night deſcends; 
Mankind he viſtts, and their ttcps betricnds ; 
od 


objects 
Praiſe the ſublime, o erlook the mortal part; 


Ne there your judgement, here candour ſhewn ; 
1 Could was none. 


Small is our 


a new warmth, and cooes a billin 
The fly coquet, whoſe artful tears 
Unwary hearts, a falſe crocodile. 


g dove. 


Dull poring pedants, ſhock'd at truth's keen 


Miſers 


grow vultures, ot rapacious mind, 


Or mere than vultures, they devour — 
i the 
- — 


The party-tool, beneath his hea 
Drudges a driven afs thro' dirty road. 

White guzzling ſots, their ſpouſes fay, are hogs; 
And foarling critics, authors ſwear, are dogs. 
But to be grave, I hope we've prov d, at leaſt, 


Rs and makes man a beaſt, 


M EN. 


EK PI LOG U E. 
critic, or I am deecing,, will 


4% Beyond all bound; 


aſk, 
* What this wild, this ? 
W hat means ild, allegeric maſque * 


Can wands or cups Uansform men into beulcs {| 


Turn moles, and plunge again — 


| 


As . 


* 


T3] 2 


— 
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As this moſt excellent Performance is reduced to an After-piece, we have thought 
proper to give it as is now performed. 


— — — 


" * > an. © II. 
Tic frſt SCENE dicovars av d | Dar 
Comus enters with a charming rod in one hand, his Strict age and ſour ſeverity, 


glaſs in the other, with him a rant of men and mo- With their grave faws, in lumber lie. | 


Comus, We that are of purer fire 
Imitate the ſtarry choir, . 


ir m w and paltimes : 
Lb — 


Night has better fwects to prove 

Venus now wakes, — 
Come, let ys our rites begin; | 
"Tis only daytight that makes fin. 


Comus 


Camus. Come, 


kn't hands, and beat the ground 
In > light fantalic round. | 


Break of, break off, I feel the diff rent pace 
Of ſome chaſte footing near about this ground. 
Run to your ſhrouds, within theſe brakes and 


charms, | 


And to 

S 5 
mother Circe. Thus I hurl 
Hells imo the ſpungy air, 


And my 
And put ; 

Which muſt not be, for 's againſt my courſe 
I, under tair pretence of friendly ends, 

And free d words of glozing courteſ;, 
Wind me into the eaſy-hearted man, 


Baited with reaſons not unpla 
And hug him into ſnares. When once her eye 
ed Ge — — — 
Whom thrift keeps up about his country 
2 — SA ep aſide. — 
hearken if I may her buſineſs hear. 
Enter the Lady. 
Lady. This way the noiſe was, if mine car be 
true, | | 
beſt guide now ; methought it was the ſound 
riot and ill d merriment. 
| ſhould be loch - \ 
To meet the rudeneſs and ſwill'd infolence 
Of fuch late rioters ; - 244 + ws 
Shall I inform 
=> 
Gn Tu caſe her of that. care, and 


— whea they fav me we'd 


out, 
'd, as they ſaid, to the next thicket fide, 
To bring — or ſuch ng fruit 

As the kind hoſpitable woods 

But where they are, and why come not back, 
Is now the labour of my thoughts; tis hkelieſt 
They had engag'd their wand'ring ſteps too 

I cannot hollow to my brothers; but - 

Such noiſe as I can make to de heard fartheſt 
I'll venture; for my new-enliven d . 

Prompt me; and they perhaps are not far 
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Sweet Echo, ſweeteſt nymph, that liv" unſeen 
Wikis Gy — 
8 


tlow Mean | 
— 


E þ. 2 


—_— 


nnn. 
— — — — 


—_— 


F K f k kr ic pared pf FEEPRED © be, ag 


Aud the ſhall be my queen.-- Hail, foreign wonder, 
Whom certain rough ſhades did never breed. 
\c found Unlets the goddefs that in rural ſhrine 
Dvell't here with Pan, or Silvan, by bleſs'd ſong 
Forbidding ev ry bleak unk indl 
0 To touch the , this tall wood. 
| L. N. ill is loſt that 
pra 
| | That is addrefs'd to unattending ears: 
are, and — A but extreme ſhift 
to regain er d company, 
weary'd | Camelf me to awake the courteous Echo, 
To give me anfwer from her moſſy couch. 
ie, | Gn, Wer 
it | you thus ? 
Lady. Dim 
zot back, Comms. Could 
00 tar. p 
| To 
theſt - Comas. 
ts r 
off. Li. They 
return. 


| 


Fly ſwiftly, 
The 


II. 


Without leve and wit and beauty 
all of 3 


* rit, halited like a | 


Y. Bio. That halle 1 ſhould know —— What 


The huddling broak to hear his wadrigal, 

And fweeten'd ev'ry muſt-rofe of the dalc ? 

How c ſt thou here, good ſwain? Has any ram 

Slip's from: the fold, or ung kid loſt his dam, 

Or ſtragoling wether rhe pent flock forf ok 

Hoe cu thou find this dark fequeſtet d nook ? 
nag; Where is my virgin lady, where is 


How chance ſhe is not in company ? 
E., Bro. To tell thee iel, ſhepherd, without 


— 
* 


- 


_ Or our nege@, we loſt ker as we came. ' 
Wher fears, Thyrſis ? pr'yther briefly ſhev. 
Fu ft Spirit. Within the boſom of this Hic ou- 
Wo — 


Immur'd in ſhades, a forcerer dwells, 
of — 8 2 Civcc bora, great C. mus; 
' d in is mother's witcheric, 
3 ——ͤ—— | — 
This have I learnt ' 
Tending m dad bz, i th hilly crofts, 
V hence night by niche E 0 
— menirous rout are heard to trowl; +: 
et have they many daits and guilerul ipell, 
- Spry 
4 — « A > * — — 2 ow 


- -» 


| 


| 


| 


— * 


. . 


0 poo 
E. 1 
ö * 
E Bvg. *  » 1 t1 + prockim their pre. 
Either me Onward they move; and a blazing torch - 
Or elſe ſome This way guides their ſtepßs. 
Some rovi | et ws woe ld weed ik matte 
T. Bro. in! T., retire. 
| 
22 . 1 2 nee, ot by turm, ca- 
If ke de fHendly, be well; if not, - - lr wig uy ey obſerve the two Bro- 
Defence is 2 | — 1 —ͤ advances and 


E. Bro. What are you; Speak ? that thus in 
wanton riot 


An! midnight revelry, like drunken Bacchanals, 
Invade the ce of theſe lonely ſhades ? 


Firſt Woman. Ye — e youths, 

Bleſs the propitious ſtar that led you to us: 
We ue the happieſt of the race of mortals, 

Of trecdom, mirth, and joy, the only heirs ; 
Rut you hall hare them with us; for this cup, 
This nectar d cup, the ſweet affurance gives 
preſent, and the pledge of future blif.. 

[She offers them the cup, which they 5 


Pit by. 


Ot 


| Wa By 2 Max. 
1. 


Py the gaily circling glafs 

"We ear ite how — | 
By the hollw catk are 

How the waining night grows old. 


II. 


| 
Soon, foon, the buſy day 
Dis 38 aur ſport and play- 
What h:ve we with day to dv * 
Sons of care, 'twas made for you. 


r9. Wan 


— ————— 


Rn 


nor offer us the feige 
- , That | 


Ve 4 bower of blifs will 


have render'd 
baniſh'd from thy breaſt. 


ſeverity!—But come with us, 


There you ſhall taſte the joys that nature ſheds 


On the gay ſpring of life, youth's flow'ry prime, 
From morn to noon, from noon to dewy ce, 


Each riſing hour by riſing pleaſures mark'd. 


' $ONG. By a /Foamen ia @ paſtoral hal it. 
I. 
Would yon taſte the noon-=tide air; 
To yon rant bower repair, 
Where, woven with 22 lar bough, 
The mancling vine will 
II. 


Dun each fide a fountain flows, 

Tinkling, murmuring, as it goes, 

Lightly v'er the moſſy ground, 
Phebus ſcorching round. 


III. 


Round, the languid herds and theep 
Strerch'd o'er tuany hillocks flerp, 
While on the hyacinth and roſe 
The fair docs all alone repoſe. 


IV. 


All alone — and in her arms 
Your breaſt may beat to love's alarms, 
Till bles'd and bleſſing, you ſhall own, 
The juys of love are joys alone. 


Firſt Woman. No more; theſe formal maxims 


mitbecome you, 
They only fuit ſuſpicious ſhrivell'd age. 
SONG. By a Man and two Nomen. 
. L b 


ae ith care; 


Ks ſname, x 


de your ſteps; 


| 


, 


F. Brr. How can your impious tongues profagye 


the name 


Ol facred virtue, and yet promile gleaſher r 
In lying ſongs of vanity and vice? 


2. 


From virtue ſever d. pleaſure 
But we forget! Who hears the voce 
In noiſy riot and intemp'rance drown'd ? 
Thyrſis be then our guide! we'll follow ther. 
And ſome good angel bear a ſhield befgre us * 
irt Women. 
partners of my 


Beyond the awe of this infpiring cup 3 
Away, nor waſte a moment more about 'em. 
Churus. Away, away, away ! 


To Comus court repair ; 


me, come, my friends, and 
y j© | 
Leave tu theſepedunt hn VE book ĩſn dreams ; 


There night outſhines the days. 
There yields the melting fair. _ 
[FExeunt fingmg. 
A a2 


lady, why is ſcated in an euchauted chair. 


Comus ſpeaks. 


N heaven yclep'd 

And by men, Hearr-cafing Müth, 
Whom lovely Venus at a buch | 
With two ſiſter graces more, 


To ivy-crowucd Bacchus bore. 


SCENE moguificent hall in Comus's Palace. 
Comus and attrndants uud on each ſide - of the 


| 


thy right hand lead with ther 

"The — — — Liberty. 
Lr theſe lines ave repecting, enter © 1ympb 
py , or Mirth ; whe 
ences to the lady, and ſings th: follow- 


ing ſong. } 
$ © N 6. 
1. 
Come, come, bid adieu to fear, 


| 


Sighs to amorous ſighs returning, 
Pulſes beating, boom burning. 
Boſoms with warm wilhes parting, 

Words to ſpeak thoſe withes wanting, 

Are the only tumults here, 

Au the woes you need to fear; 


mult fetrers 
od. Ihe hag I, by magic | 


s to the audience 


O Nu S8. 


He waves bis wand, the Nriads enter, and 
e themſelves in order to danee. 
Now foftly flow let Lydian meafures move, 
And breathe the pleaſing pangs of gentle love. 
[Her the dance the nymph advance: 
flow, with a melancholy and | 


to the ſide of the fy and repeats by — 


of ſoltinguy, the x lines, and then 

the baliad. In the mean time ſhe is ob ſeru 4 
Enphroſyne, who, by ber geſturr, expreſ- 

erent ſentiments 

of the ſubjett of her complaint, ſuitably to 

the character of their ſeveral ſongs. 


RECITATIVE. 


How gentle was my Damon's air! 


Like funny beams his golden hair, 

His voice was like the nightingale's, 
More ſweet his breath than fon ty vales, 
How hard fuch beautics to reſign 

And yet that cruci talk is mine 


A BALLAD. 
L 


On every hill, in e grove, 
| Along the 1, cach ſtream, 


Dear conſcious ſcenes of former love 

I mourn, and Damon is my theme. 
| The hills, the groves, the ſtreams remain, . 
But Damon there I fcek in vain, 


From hill, from dale, each charm is fled, 
Groves, ffocks, and fountains pleaſe no more, 


Each flower in pity its head, 
All nature does my loſs 
All, all the fai ſwain, 


Yet Dumon (ll I feek in vain- 


feen 
Along Mcander's mazy borders green, | 
At Comus' call appear in all your azure ſheen. 


RECITATIVE. By Euphroſyne- 
How to few women know; 


Fears 


| Nor faithlefs vow 


C 


Fewer ſtil! the way have hit 

How a fickle ſwain to quit. 

dim ple nymphs then learn of me, 
How to treat inconſtancy. 


B AL LAP. 


I. 


The wanton god, that 
Dips in gall his pointed darts; 
But the nymph — 


II. 


| Farewel lovers when they'e cloy's ; 


If Im fcorn'd, becauſe enjoy ts 


Sure t ſgueamith fops are 
b Ten 


III. 


Nor jealous fears wy love mol 


IV. 
Why ſhould cer 
V ho to — ſdain ? 
All L hope of mortal man, 

| Is to love me—whilſt he can. 


Comus ſpeats. 

Caft thine eyes around and ſee, 

How far from every eli ment 
Nrtureꝰs fweets are cull'd for thee, 

And her choiceſt bleſſings ſent 
Hither ſummer, autumn, ſpring, 
Hither a!l your tributes bring ; 
All, on bended knee be ſeen, 


P:ying homage to your queen 
* cout attendant Spirit enters 
| « /plendid machine, repeating 


es to the lady, ail A5. re maiuing 


| iniſle 16 Comus and i 


crew. 


pieces hcarts, 


Ve bates Be ann wh rely wine 


They have charms | > «np ages. 
| Love them much, but more m 


break my reſt, 


e flow 


To — dim laby brink the 
Ma d in leſs way, 


To nr BY Fort now rad ve 
Thy 


pers . 
I. 


Nur on beds of fading flowers, 
Shedding ſoon their gaudy pride : 


Nor with ſwains in — 
Will true pleafure 
II. 
On awful virtue's hill ſublime, 


Entlironed fits th” immortal fair: 


Who wins her height, muſt patient climb f 


The ſteps arg „ toil and carc. 

So from * d Jove 2 
| the Spirit, obe muſe ren 
Fri the Spirit, the mu n * 
Lat. Thanks, beav ul - — 


Who r to enter theſe unhallow'd walls, - 
'To bring the ſong of Tirtue to mine car 
O ceaſe not, ceaſe not the melodious ſtrain, 


Till my rapt foul hi on the ſwellin note . 

— — 2 fiends? 

Comus. — airy — ee ph 
the 

Who look with envy on. man! 

Drink this, and you will ſcorn idle tales. 

[He offers the cup, which ſhe puts by and 


temp ts . 


Nay, lady? fir 
3 are 1 


4 

nn 
Fool, do not boaſt ; | 

| Thou att ae touch th bes of wy wid 


Sa 


Kerk 
1587 
Fr 


T 


— 
[-Y 


err 
7 


$ONG. IJ « Mar. 


Mortals learn your lives to meaſure, 
Not by of time, but pleaſure ; 
Soon your fpring muſt have a fall; 
Lofing is lofing all ; 


Then you'll aſk, but none will give, 


341 


abode 
0 Hence wich thy brew 
chantmen * * 
a draught Juno when banquets, 
not taſte thy treas nous offer—Nouc, 
fuch as are 


Comus ſings. 
J. 


Preach not to me 
Ye drones that — Seger 


The heart is wiſer than the 
The ſenſes always reaſon well, 


- 


II. | 
If ſhort my ſpan, I leſs en ſpare 


To a ſingle pleaſure by; 
Pl ned. if loft in = 


Camus, Lift Lady, be not cg. aud be notes 
zen” 


WitF that fame vaunted name Virgi 

What need a vermell tinctur'd lip 

Love-darting or treſſes like the morn ? 

There was another meaning in theſe gifts ; 

Think what, and be advie's : you are but young 

. f 

Brothers ruſh in with drewn, 

wreſt the glaſs out of his hand, and bret u 


againſt the ground ; bis rout make ſign: N 
reſiſtance, but art all driven in. 


Spirit. | 
enchanter : 
'd his 


What, have let the 

O, ye aer you ſhould have 
wan 

And bound him faſt ; without his rod revers d, 

And back ward mutters of deſerv ring pow r, 


Fater the ſecond Spirit. 


Lycidas, and try the taneful ſffram, 


| 


$ON G. By «ſecond Spirit. 


Sabrina fair, 
Liſten where thou art fitting 
Under the „ cool, tranflucent wave, 
In twiſted braids of lilies knitting 


| The looſe train of thy mon" hs hair: 
$ 


Liſten, for dear 
Goddeſs of the falver lake; 
Lid. n and fave. 


Sabrina riſes and fings. 

the ruſby-fringed bank, 
__ ws the willow and the ofier dank, 
iding chariot ſtays, 
Nick ſet with agate, and the azure ſheen 
Of turkiſh blue, and em'rald 
That in the channel ftrays ; 
Gentle ſwain, at thy requeſt, 
I] am herc, 


RECITATIVE. 


Second Spirit. Goddeſs dear, 
We implore thy powerful haud 
To = the charmed band 
Of true virgin here diſtreſs d. 
Turoꝰ the force, and thro' the wile, 
Ot unbleſs d enchante: vile. 


RECITATIVE. 


brine. Shepherd, is my office beſt 
To help enſnared Hadley : 
Brightett lady, look ou me; 
us I fprinklc on thy breaſt 
Drops, that from my fountain pure, 
I have kept of precious cure; 
Thrice upon thy finger's tip, 


Thrice upon thy ruby d li 
—— Spus_ nr; f WHY 
d with gums of giutizous beat, 


"et 
| touch with chaſte moiſt and cold: 
| Now the ſpell hath loſt his hold | 
| Aud 1 haſte, ere g 
| To wait in Amphitrite's bower. 
[Sabrina deſcends, and the Lady riſes cut of her 
eat ; 45 Brothers embrace her N 
. . Why did I doubt? Why tempt the 
wrath of heav'n 2 
To ſhed juit vengeance on my weak diftruſt ? 
| E. Bro. The treedom of the mind, you fee, 
no charm, 


No ſpell can reach; that righteous Jove forbids, 
| Left man ſhould call his frail divinity 
The flavc of evil, or the ſport of chance. 
Inform us, Thyrſis, if for this thine aid, 
| We aught can that equals thy deſert. 
* Fi. Spirit covering himſelf. 
pay it to heav'n There my 5: 
That lent you grace to eſcape this curſed place ; 
To heav'n, that here has try d your youth, 
Your faith, your.patience, and 
And ſent you thro* theſe hard effays 
hs 2 crown of deathleſs praiſe. 
[Then the two frf Spirits advance, end 
alt-rnately the following lines, which 


| ca. l epilogiazing. 


To the ocean now I fly, 

| And thoſe happy clunes that lie 

W ere day never ſhuts his 

Up in the broad fields of the fy : 
There 1 ſuck the liquid air, 

— amidſt the gazdens fair 

Of Heſperus, and his daughters three, 
That tings about the n tree. 

Along the criſped and bowers 
Revels the ſpruce — ſpring ; 
The graces and the roſy-boſom d hours 
Thither all their bounties bring; 
There eternal ſummer dwells, : 


13 


r 
And from thence can foar as ſoon 
To the corners of the moon. 
Mortals that would follow me, 
Love virtue, ſhe alone is free : 
She can teach ou how to climb 
Wer than the ſphery chime ; 


cc © KM v 8s 


the bow'd welkin flow doth bend; 


T 


- 


„it virtue feeble were, 


may climb 
chune ; 
Or, it virtue feeble were, 


Heaven itſelf would ſtoop to her. 
E ER N D. 
g 
3 \ 


er. 
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